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SBYNOPSIS,
il

ILa Comto de Bahron, captinin of French
cavaley, takos to his quarters (o rulsa hy
hand & motheriean [rish terrler pup, and
Bamea 1t Plhchoute, He dines with the
Mardulse d'BEsolignse and meots Miss
Julln Redmond, Ameriean helress, who
slnga for him an English ballad that
Hngers in hin memory, Babroo ls oerdered
1o Alglers, but s not allowed to take
Bervanis or dogs. Miss Redmond offers to
take care of the dog during his moster's
absence, bt Pltechoune, homestok for hin
masiar, runs away from her. The Mar-
quise planng 1o marery Julls to the Duo da
Tromont. Unknown (o Sabron, Pltehoune
follows him to Alglers, Dog snd master
moet and Babron goets permisslon from
the wur minister to koop his dog with him.,
Julls writes him that Piohouns has run
away from her. He writes Julla of P!
ehoune., The Duc de Tremont finds the
Amoriean helrons enpriclous A NewEpi-

F roport thit Babron Is smong the mins-
ng after wn engugement with the natives
enuses Julla to confous to her aunt that
aho loves Him. Babran, wounded in on en-
Engement, falls Into the dry bed of a
fiver, and Is walehed ove by Pltehoune
After & horrible night rm!; day Pltchoune
oives hMm, Julla goes In search of Ba-

ran, reported misaing.

CHAPTER XV.

Julia’s Romance.

From her steamer chair the Mar-
quise d'Hsclignac asked:

“Are you absorbed in
Julin?* &

Miss Redmond faintly smiled as she
laid It down. She was absorbed in but
ong thing, morning, noon and night,
wiking or sleoping: when and where
she should find him; how he was being
treated. Had he been taken captive?
He was not dead,of that she was sure.

“What is the book, Julia?"

“Le Conte d'un Spaht”

. "Put it down and let me speak to
You of Robert de Tremont.”

Miss Redmond, belng hils guest and
fndebted to him for her luxurious
trausportation, could not decency
refuse the request

“He knows nothing whatever of our
errand, Julia."

“Ah, then, what does he think?

Miss Redmond on the arm of her
blue serge coat wore a band of white,
in the center of which gleamed the
Red Cross., The marquise, wrapped in
& sable rug, held n small Pekinese lap-
dog cuddled under her arm, and had
only the appearance of a lady of lels-
ure bent on a pleasure excursion. She
did not suggest a resculng party In the
least, Ier Jununty hat was enveloped
by a delicate veil; her hands were in-
cased In long white gloves. Now that
she had encouraged her energetio niece
and taken this declsive step, she re-
laxed and found what pleasure she
might in the voyage)

“"When we came on board last night,
my dear, you remember that 1 sat with
Robert in the salon until well,
latigh.”

“After midnight?"

“Possibly; but I am fifty and he is

your book,

in

—that wa are en route to Alglers, ia It
not?”

The glrl extended her hand grate-
fully.

"And thank you!
You aay to him?™

The marquige hummed a little tune,
and softly pulled Miml's ears,

“Remember, my child, that {f we find
Monsieur de Sabron, the elrcumspec-
tion will have to be even greater stllL”

“Leave that to me, ma tante.”

“You don't know,” sald the de
termined Iady quite sweetly, “that he
has the slightest desire to marry you,
Julla.”

Miss Redmond sat up in her chair,
und flamed,

“Do you want to make me miser-
abla?"

“I Intend to let my worldly wisdom
equal this emergency, Julin. 1 want
Robert to bave no suspiclon of the
facta.”

“How can we prevent it, ma tante?”

“We can do so If you will obey me.”

The girl started, and her aunt, look-
ing up at the Duc de Tremont where
he stood in the bow, saw that he
showed slgns of finighing his smoke
and of Joining them.

“Ma tante,” eaid the girl quickly,
“have you brought me here under
false colors? Have you let him
think -

“Hush,
him
gire.”

“HBut I would never, never .

“"Patlte sotte” eried the muarqulse,
"then you would never have been on
thia yacht."

Intensely troubled and
Julia asked in a low tone:

“For heaven's sake, ma tante, tell
me what the Duc de Tremont thinks!"

Her sunt laughed softly, “The In-
trigne and romance of it all enter-
taiped her. She had the sense of hav-
ing made a very prelty concesslon to
her niece, of having accomplished «
very agreeable pleasure trip for her-
self, As for young Sabron, he would
be sure to be discovered at the right
moment, to be llonized, decorated and
advanced. The reason that she had
no wrinkles on her handsome cheek
was because she went lghtly through
life.

“He thinks, my dearest girl, that
you are llke all your countrywomen:
a little eccontrie and theat you have a

Tell me, what did

Julln, you are indebted to
for neccomplisling your own de-

annoyed,

thirty. Moreover, I am his godmother.
He 18 euchanting, Julia, spiritual and |
sympathetic. 1 confess, my dear, that |
I find mysell rother at a loss as to |
what to tell him."”

Mige Redmond listened politely. Slm‘
was supremely indifferent as to what
bad been told to her host. This was |
Tuesday: they should reach Algiers
on Saturday ot the latest. What news
would meet them there? Bhe beld in
her book the last dispateh from the
mainistry of war. Supposing the Capr |
tain de Babron had beet taken onptive
by some murnuding tribe and was be
ing held for a ransom! This was the
Romanee of a Spithl, in which ghe was
wbsorbed ‘Takin cuptive! Bhe could
not let herself think what that might
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“You Must Not Be Too Farmal With |

Him"

yon
and

one of
benevos

| strong mind. He thinks
the mout tender-hearted
*lent of minls.

y making
among the
e thinkes you are
g In the houpitals."”
" extlndmed the girl, Yhe

AMZIUErE ulck

aug, must
tink ne mad"
“Young men don't care how mitdly

mad u besuliful young wompn is, my
dopr Julint

“Put, he will find out ho
P will kpow,”

"N snld the marquise, “'that he
will mot. -1 have attended to that He

| curslon,

not leave his bout durlng the ox-
Julla, He remains, and

g0 on ehore with our pegple’

wo

“Hobert's mother, you know, 15 my
clodent friend Iis father wag one of
the witnegses of my marrlige I foel
thot 1 have brought np obert -

It would huve been so perfect.,” Bhe|
pighed.

“5ia tant« d Afiss R
with a no n e '

“Yes, ’

1 know, ¥ kr
oo ¥ qenn m th
in bont iy [
he « pobert’s U JLN
iy ! ton You | 1

1 newe of h
LT o stdll, Aldml, that mon 1 only
g milor! aud M he were not here and
it daty vou would be drovwndd, you
Lt '

he Jeineet dog wWiuR & vow add)
flat Tulle wried noi to dislike hor; far
Jull nly. Pltchonne  existed Eho
cuntd 1 1t 1 L & Kelise
ul

The 1 t vut' the 3 Wwhter sith

¢ It dellcate whita body, e decks

paflar at
o out of
elght/and Tar ap In the bow Tramont,
In white flanoels, stood

“T had to be very clreumepect, my
dear Julla, when I talked with Robert:

pistencd Hhke ginsgs, ‘The

whom YMimi had barkad

I pasa

Emoking.

pu goe yoll 2re not tnenyed to Mon-
-ﬂlf e shtntin. o Tho kA0 colored

Setdementimegal wampaningme,” bor

&

pt. geent on, “has responded to all
wr fontudles] but e proctieal wom-
\gg'-ln ing eiflle-pe @romantie goose”
vAL" brestiiad Mlss Rodmond, open-
fug hir beok, "mna tange, let me read.’
Nousense,” uld the murquise affeg.
auiately. *“Tho mosl Important part
of the whole afialr s that we pre hore

“How splentid!” slghed Julin Red
nd, relioved,

m pglad you Ihink €0, sald her
aunt rather shortly. “Now I have a
fuvor, o ankiof you, uy child.”

Julla tretmbled,

“Mas tante!™

"While' we ave on board the yacht
you wiil troent Holiert eharmingly "

“Ioam: always polite Lo him, fm 1
notd",

“You are lke an frritated aphinx
th him, my danr.’ You must be dif-
ferént.” vob B

“1 thought," sald the pirl 10 a Bk
duad voles, “that It would be lke this:
Oh, 1 wish | hod safled on any vosal,
even B cargo vogsel,”

Looking &t her gently, her nunt

said: “Dan’t be ridiculousn § omiy
wish to protect you, my child. 1 think
I bave proved my friendship. Re
member, before the world fom ars
nothing to Charles de Sabron. A
woman's heart, my dear, has delusiona
as well as pussfons.”

The girl erimsoned and bowed her
charming head. “You are not called
upon to tell Robert de Tremont that
you are in love with & man who has
not asked you to marry him, but yon
are his guest, and all I ask of you Is
that you make the voyage as agroe
able to him as you can, my dear”

Tremont was coming toward them.
Julin ralped her head and murmured:

“I think you for everything. I shall
do what 1 ¢an” And to herself she
sald:  “That Is, as far as my honor
will let " me."”

CHAPTER XVI.
The Duke In Doubt,

The whort journey to Africa—over
a calm and perfect gsen, whose waters
were volees nt her port to olace her,
and where the gtars alons glowed
down ke friends upon her and
seemed to understand—wan a torture
to Julla Redmond, Teo herself she
called her aunt cruel, over and over
again, and felt a prisoner, a eaged
creature,

Tremont found her charming, though
in this role of Florence Nightingale,
#he puzzled and perplexed him, B8he
was nevertheleas adorabla. The
young man had the good sense to
make a discreet courtship and under-
stood she would not be easily won.
Until they reached Alglers, indeed,
untll the nlght before they disem-
barked, he had not said one word to
her which might not have been shared
by her aunt. In accordance with the
French custom, they never were
alone. The marquise ghut her ayes
und napped considerably and gave
them every opportunity she could, but
she was always present.

The Due de Tremont had been often
in love during his short life. He was
a Latin and thought that women are
made to be loved, It was part of hias
education to think this and to tell
them this, and he nleo believed it a
proof of his good taste to tell them
this as soon as possible,

He was a thoroughly fine fellow.
Some of his forefathers had fought
and fallen in Agincourt. They had
been dukes ever since, Thera was
something dlstinctly noble in the
blond young man, and Julla discov-
ered it. Posslbly she had felt It
from the first.

From the moment that the old duch-
o458 had sald to Robert de Tremont:

“Julla Redmond Is a great catch,
my dear boy. I should like to have
you marry her,” her son answered:

“Blen, ma mere,” with cheerful aec-
quiescence, and Immediately comsid.
ered It and went to Tarascon, to the
Chatesu d'Esclignae. When his
mother had suggested the visit he
told her that he intended making up
a party for the Mediterranean.

“Why don't you take your godmoth-
er and the American girl? Miss Red-
mond has an income of nearly a mil-
llon francs and they say she s well
bred.”

“Very good, ma mere,”

When he saw Miss Redmond he
found her lovely; not so lovely as the
Comtesse de la Maine, whose invita
tion to dinper he had refused on the
day his mother suggested the Chateau
d'Esclignac. The comtesse was &
widow. It is not very, very comme
il faut to marry a widow, in the Fau-
bourg St.-Germain., Mlss Redmond’s
beauty was different. She was self-
ebsorbed and cold. He did not un-
derstand her at all, but that was the
American of her.

One of his friends had marrled an
American girl and found out after
ward that she chewed gum before
breakfast, Pauvre Raymond! Misa
Redmond did not suggest such possi
bilities, Still she was very different
from & French Jeune fille,

(TY BE CONTINUED.)

Hospital Barges.

Northern France is rich in water-
ways, and hospltal barges are already
running belween Parls and the battle-
front, under the nuaplees of the Union
deg Femmes de France,
ennmeled white and fitted with 40
beds, and st the end 1s the purse's
retiring-room. The barge-master'a
cibin is converted Into a living.room
for two surgeons, There ts an ope=nt-
Ing-room with washing gear, an
electrie plant,

100

X especindly to- fracture coses,
to whom the Jelting road 18 azony.

The
means of small erapes, and the barge
Iz then towed by steam or mator
vuchits ‘lont by wealthy persons, who
are wmore than giad uot only to lend
| thelr honts free of charge, but Lo navlk
gate them in person, (hus sharving In
the work of mercy.

The Old and the New.

ITnventions have a ru;-:n:wl;;m'r kEnack
of repeating themselves, Amonuz the
more intoresting patents for 1514 18
a spacification for o wheelless motor
car, propuleion belng by moans of
gkids, which are alternately lowersd
and rafved. In the early dave of loeo:
motive history mauy inventors did not
beligre that sufficient adhesion was
to be altaiped by o smooth 'whesl
operating 'on'a smoebth rall, and weipd

ingenlous englnegr wWent so ‘ar as 10

the rafls after tha fashion of o horee's
legs, and there peems {o be & certa

4 afinity between this device and tho

motor car reforred io above

The hold Ja |

heating To convert o Belne barge :
Inte n gondola of this kind coels a
bare $500, and the resulls are oad

woundoed are holsted in by |

end owanderfnl were the deviess tq'r&.
oysrcomivg this supposed defept, Ong'l’

desien ‘& contrivates Lo which jointed
‘metnl bars worked up -sod down 8nd

| WIRELESS HEROES HONORED

Wireless operators who dled while
sticking to thelr posts were signally
honored when this beautiful granite
cenotaph and foumtaln were dedicated
to thelr memory recently in front of
the barge office at the Battery, New
York. The names of eleven lerocs
are inscribed on the cenotaph, which
wns unvefled with approprinte cere-
monies and speachmaking.

RUDYARD KIPLING

Ve e r————

and o perfect eystem.of |

photograph of the distinguished

who of late has devoted his
io the defence of the causo
1d dn the great war,
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Difference In Sheooting.
y Adiller in the following story
| provoe how wit can elfectually save

L mun frain. bomdlintion,

“Paring the Civil war, at a camp fh

, B captain fresh frowm civil, Hie
grand in & brandnew unifurm,
| happened: to obscrve two men shoot-
| lug at a target,
| “*Hello, boys,' #eld he, ‘Let me showm
! you how to shoot.'

“Taking & gun in hand, he Gred and
i paed.

“Tho*:" sald he to one of the sdl-
clprd, 'y the way you shoot”

“He fired a second shot und hit the
Lull's-oye, L

*TAand that," epld he, 'is the way 1
ghoot' "—Youth's Magazine,

Qlijo

Undely Influsnced,

Wimt arg you rending?
“A bullgtin: on how fo’ Talse frule*
weplled Farmer Corntostel,

“Io you undorstand 42"

yOf course 1 db. Altor seein' haw
many-ghances you've got 10 take gn
fusealt an' weather an' woll cordi-
f.omg, 'y poln’ to.quit reddin® truft!

CLOSE_VIEW OF AN AUSTRIAN TREN

This is one of the trenches In Gallcla where the Austrinns so stubbornly fought the Invading Russians,

CH

KING ALFONSO AS POLO PLAYER "-{

A UNSERNAOD |
8 P _
NDERWOOD

While so many of his brother monarchs of Europe are at war, King

Alfonso of Spain finds time to Indulge in hls favorite sport of polo. This
pleture shows him as he took part in the opening game of the Royal Sport
club at Madrid. *

ITALIAN

AMBASSADOR ANQ%FAMILY

Count Macchi dl Cellere, Itallan ambassndor to the United Stotes, here
geen with his wife and two children, naturally has been anxiously watching
the course of his country in rolation to the Duropean war,
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FIGHTING TYPHUS IN SERBIA

1) e s e

kAL SN K il VB L

ALy

This group of Ameriean physlclann &nd burses (8 o part of the unit sent |
by Johwe WS Frothinghun of New York to belp fght the typhus opldemio In |
Serbls.  Left to right, they aret Dettor Ceaju.of Chicago, Frunk Klepal of |
Wasblugton, Miss Stophaine Hampl of Baltimore, Miss Mary Bonda) of New |
York and Fr. Syoncek, s veteran of both' Balkan wase




